appeared from nowhere, a machine-gun was cleared for
action and set up outside the Embassy gates, an
armoured-car from the near-by War Ministry drove
through the gates. The inhabitants of the house were
cowed by this display of force, they surrendered with*
out a shot. They were loaded on to trucks and lorries
and transferred to the San Anton prison for interro-
gation.
The Embassy itself resembled a fortress, windows
were sandbagged, light machine-guns and German
stick bombs were placed ready, an arsenal of Win-
chesters, revolvers and automatics were gathered to-
gether. I pocketed a neat little Webley automatic.
We had become so used to dum-dum bullets at the
front that one took them for granted, but I was fas-
cinated to examine the soft-nosed explosive bullets in
their neat boxes. Signal lights and anti-aircraft rifles
were included in the German diplomatic equipment
'TSFow then, don't you put any of them machine-guns
into your pockets before I've photographed the
b . . . s." Behind me was Chubb, hat still well on the
back of his head. Without speaking a word of Spanish
he persuaded the police to arrange the arms in realistic
group; a plump and important police-officer was made
to crouch on the floor, pointing a set machine-gun over
the sandbags. Chubb had a way with him.
It was not until the following day that we received
a full account of the raid from the propaganda depot.
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